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ever I am. I wish to know how you are settling your
affairs. Write me particularly, and you shall have my
father's advice. I hope Mrs. Temple and your young
family continue well. My wife joins me in best com-
pliments.

Your most affectionate friend,

JAMES BOSWELL.

The following fragment of a letter is without a date, but
was evidently written about August, 1772,

My brother John took a ride this summer as far as
the Land's End; he was at Chudhigh^ no less. But so
strange a man is he, that, upon hearing that it was a
cross-road to Mamhead, or some such small difficulty,
he did not pay you a visit, though he knew that I
wished it much, and I believe wished it himself; for
be has a good deal of kindness under that curious
appearance of his. He disagreed with my father's lady,
and so is gone back to Newcastle with Dr. Wilson,
physician there. David is a fine fellow, but I am
afraid will become so much a foreigner that we shall
find it difficult t^> get him home. In the late multi-
tude of bankruptcies, a gentleman in London, with
whom my father was anxious to have David admitted
a partner, failed; and as it is so uncertain who are in
.good circumstances, who in bad, my father is, at pre-
sent, very well satisfied that David should continue in
Spain.

I had some hopes that Mr. Samuel Johnson would
have visited Scotland, and made a tour through part
of the Highlands and isles with me this autumn, but
I had a letter from him, some posts ago, telling me